C2               THE   LADY   AND   THE   UNICORN
Rosa. Are you going to be stupid all your life?
This is the last time I'll ask you} and It Is the last
time FH bother If you are."
R^sa went to the party in Belle's old white
dress with the top cut off and a bodice made of
black velvet marguerites, that met across the
shoulders with strappings of cire ribbon,
The tailor brought it at the last minute, and
when Rosa had it on, he put in the last stitches
with a needle and thread that he took from his
thimble-shaped hat. She felt sick. She was burning
hot and cold by turns, and her hands shook so that
she could hardly dress. Twice she put down her
things to tell Belle that really she could not go,
but each time she dared not say it. The bodice of
marguerites was low and tight, the ribbon that
held" it up narrow and frail; Rosa was worried.
"How shall I wear my vest?11 she asked,
"Don't be silly. How can you wear a vest? You
can't,"
"You'll have nothing but your knickers on,
then/1 said Blanche,
"Well, what more does she want?"
Blanche slapped a mosquito on her leg and
Belle looked up and said, "Go and get a glass
of water/' She always spoke to Blanche as if she
were an idiot or a servant, "Get a glass of water,
and must you make that noise with your shoes?'9
"I mustj because they're too big and too high/'
Blanche answered sadly, and indeed they were an
old pair of RosaX velvet and very shoddy.
"Have you no shoes of your own?"